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By 2 SAILOR. 


r. W's Town: Sailor came to court ibe 
Miet beautiful Daughter, whom: be de ſigaed to 
marry to a Parſon... 
RT Il. Hos tbe Parſon came to viſit her, ad how. 
the od Man hired the Coschmsa to kill the 

who diſcovered the ſame to the young Lady. 
RT HI. How the Szilor, drefs'd like n Oben 
© appont'd, and affrighted the Miſer sud the Parſon, 
KF IV. flow the Parfon upon 
fait of ber, and by Fright the old Miſer died, who 
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| The MISER' BIT! 


Heb vu Keile ea 1e court @ Miſer's Danler, 
** hen tbe aefigned. ts marry e Parſon, ' 


Y OUNG W omen if you will but draw.near” awhilc, 
I")! hag you a Ditty will make you to ſmile 3 

And you that have covetoos Parents draw years. 

Tbis Stary is trug a3, you aver did hear. OY 


In fair London City there lived of late, \ 5 8. 
ax Milet that had worldly Riches (6 e 1 
"We bad 4 faic Daughter hüt un de wore, 2 = 


| Buy be kept her k gs for dor te olf ber tore, | = 1 


Many brave Gallants/came'there. for 40 | 
Bot ſtil with her: father. they nothing eau'd % . 
For tho“ he had had thouſsands/his Heart would not giv” 
Kim to part with bis Mens y ſo long sehe yd. 


This beautify] young Creature all divine; © '' * + 
She ſaig, no onen Fortuoe is like unto mines 
The bm of my Yeurs I ſperd lire 's Nang” 
My Father be likes ne'er a Lover that comes. 2 


Ie would be marry'd, for well ] do know, _ 2 
Old Maids are defpiſet when la Years they do grow. 

And therefore Illi wed now while Beauty does d dom, 

Im tefolves to marry the nent inet does tame. 


Sd pow 1 will leave this fair Greatute a while, 
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Til Fortune upoii ber is Pleaſed to mile ;; = 
To ment a Young Man of Courage ſo to =. 8 
W hoſe Heart it was noble, but he had n G Y | 


| 4 He was a young Sailor that plos“d on the W 
F And tee fromthe e, wn 
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this fair Crevture he ſoon 1 an Ehe, 
For he Was 8 that lived hard by. 


He laid, for to Court ber it is but in ain, 
Her Father oo Soitor he will entertain ; 
Thoſe that Hive not Riches they muſt not come there, | 
But Ln venture, aſthe“ I am never the nears wo 


He win to ber thus, your Pardon ! crave, | 
For Copid dear Madam, bay made me your "Slaves 
I am but à Sailor the Troth to ovfols,” 


gut true Love you?!) Rad ie fer better than Get. 


la many firange Countries, dest adam, I've becky, *] 
And many = beautifu! Face have 1 fen ß N 
But none ever wounded my Heart vill ce, 


Tus Chats of my Jewel! fo'pleafing'ts m.. 


As ſoqn-as the Letter it come to ber Hind, LON 
By direQing saothet ſhe to his: did ewe, - e 
Say ing, Sit, 1 40 fad youve 4 Paſfon for WWW | 
But rſt. with my Faber vo rte to gte. 


| courted have been by young Lords of Runown, wo 
My Father he ſendt them away with” Progth 1 LE 4 
But if you ein nd any way for o einn, | 
Me by his Conſent; I your (Servant femula.” © 


To court me 2 come in your Tarpaw lin Diet, 
Perhaps my old Father may like you the bet; 

lie de, he has flightes great Petſons of fam 
We known but 4 Sailor bie Favour my gait, _ 


The Siet be dye ſe'd him fo neat and (6 us 
And for io fee hie Lady went whiftliog i r J 
Her Faibat facing bm approsch to her Room | 
He fieptup and Ad him from whenes he did. come, 4 


The Sailor, de made him og Apſwer we . | a $4 
But lots ihe Room and #mbrages has Dear 3 ' ,"g 
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Ths old Man amaz'd the Adventure to fee, 1.4 l . x 
. Cry's, you impudent Fellow pray wha may you be 


She ſaid, I s young Man whom ! do adore, 
He'll marry mie be does not value your Stores 
You'llnot ſet me marry with one that bas Sold, 


1 30 1 will wed with this Sailor fo bod. 


The old Mn immediately, bid bim begovs, = 
Sayiog, phat after ber you no more do de come 
Sir, I for « Parſon my | Drughcer defign,” - 
And there to be married ins little Time. 
be Sailor e' to bear what be did ſays 
With a beavy Heart be went lighing away 3 

And the Daughter amaz'd this change for to fre, 
Dates for to aff who the Parſon might be. 


Mer Father be anfeer dn Man ju ad true, 


Due who 1 am ſure ie the fictefhs for you, _ 


He preaches the Gaſpel, your Soul he may le, 
Inte bim beiote obe that's galant and rave. 


n ee of Diviaiey pray let me les. 


Fed Thatyou arc ſo willing ſhould mwry with me-z 


The Father be iaid, you {hell fer hin this Night, 


yon fancy bim you thall de marry'd out- riHũů:. 


\ r Tan . 
*s TME Night being come the old-Canter he came, 
Bat testes fuch a Figure fure never wis ſeen, 
v8 Both old and decrepid, » Hump on bis Back, 
oF With his Noſe and big Chin a" Walgut might ctick. 
| | _- The Cuff be came trudging up to theiRoomy 
F | Bo your Father's Coofents Madam, bere- bam gown 
1 His Pleafore t ie my Bride you ball de, 
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- te lecretly io the fame, Fellow did ga, . 75 4 


| Near four Sir, le uickly make bim tor to rue 
Ava tolg Het, Ger Father's molt crue! latent. 1550 5 by 


| . 

This Lady was proper 2s many report, 
He wit to falute her but be wat {o ſbhort s 
He fehree could reach up to her Apron fig, 
He hexrtily beg d her to Boop unto bim. 


The baautifu Creature, ſhe ſaid, with 4 cally” 
T's Roop to a Dwarf, it is not worth my nile, 

Indeed Mr\, Parſon for to tell you plan, 
Befoce I wed, " acer ſtoop tos Mayen 


He laid, f1 have you without All controu!, * 
| (hall you adviſe for the good of your Soul; Vie 
and therefore be hamble and tow!y may dear, 

T ben he to lalute her Juinp"s upon a Chair. 


E. 

He eagerly. Ki her, faying {weet are thy charmag +. 

| acver (hall ref till you ate iv my Arms, | 5m 
80 Wen the old Father came fimperiog'in, N 
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Szying, well my dear \Dungbter ce you fancy Mn. 0 


Det hondurad Father, the Lady 7 8 
Indeed to. this Dwart | wil: never be (yd, 45, *1 508 
The old Man'down»Stairs in « Paſlica did 0, Þ A 
S wearing 10 himlelt that the Sailor ſhodld Fr "ONS. 1 


A Coachmen be had that 1 with Hier . 
A coystous Wretch after the golden Coin. + 1. £0 1 
A reſolute Ruff an ud ever you knew, „ 
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He told bim if he » Secret would dei, 1 
Re would reward dim with riches, {o\greet, - Te 
lf 264 would costrive this young Sailor ts; bib, 

That big:dawghter in marriage might not hav 


2 wills... 's 
Tha Codchmen protefied, that indeed be ada, 8 ; » 


Bot d i voung bMittreſs the Coachoun ue Wente, 4 4 
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Hrn Father wen Night being one of the Way, 

She ſent for the Seior without more delay, 
. She told him his baſe and bloody deſiga, 15 
Seiz, now | will bite him of ſome of his Coſh, 


For this is the Night you murder'd are to be, 
TW to-mortow at Night you {halt be here with me 
And when he des think tat yon murder'd are, 

In make him believe that your GhoT does appear, 


The Coachman he gut in the Evening did go, 
As the Miſe; did -think the Job for to do; 
- In two. or three Hours he back did return, 
And told the old Miler tbe: Job t was done, 


Prey bow. did you kill him, the Matter be faid, 
Aud where did you. pvt him, Jobo, when be wis dead, 


He faid, Sir, 1 tumbled bim into a We", * 
The old Man be la ghd, when the fame he did te 


But Meet, fays Jobo, I“: lie with you to. Nigbt, 
| For ide deed; 4 have done put? me in (och a f 


I fancy ben haunt me ladeed in the end, 
Says the Miſer ner fear, for the Parſon wetilder:. 
And he ſhall lie with us Nights two or three, 
For be knows ul the Murder as well d wet 


Ka fiace we're ail guilty, alike we ah are, 
* They ſent for the Fata, and to Bed did repair. 


Soon ad they were got into their gentle: Repoic, 
To the Chamber Door then the Sailor he gels ; 
Tie Bios ds did give foanced Vke a Diu 
Thee Mafter fays Tack, now the Groſt jt Cone, 
. + © Three terrible Groans he did give as we hetr, 
rbes ſoſtir crept inte dhe Rob m 10 hie Dett z 
LH - The Pacho bis Hei Nuo 20 end an his Heat, 
[Wah the Fright (he old Miſer was almoſt dead: 
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The id Fither be looked Rke one that was dumb 


Ys n the Morning his Daughter voto bim did come ; 
K he fold, what diftarbagce was that in the Night, 
5 I'm fore | heard ſamethiug which did me aſtrigut. 
4 Phe Parſon ſaid, Jewel, vou need not to far, 


$146 hath wo Power when that Lam here 3 
ne [f »ny thing, frights yaw love, came unte me, 
Till wears. mairies, your Faiber's Sed-te)low I'll beg 


She then ſeemed pless'd nnd gave him Laile, 

þ And Jatk war laying the Plot all the while ; 
To get wil: Tings Atiticg the Cheſt to Array, 

| Bat ide Father he fat like a Drone all the Day, © 
' They went to their fed again when it was Night, 
* Her Father Tait, Tack; we will ſet up 2 Lien tz 
desde a geen thought, 5 if, ie Parion be ſaid, 

wil! pray for you all, fo be not afraid, 


HE. Lady The dreft the Ghoſt, when ſhe'd doney * 

Withs Torch in bis Mind to the Chamber did 
nd get moving then toward the Bed, (comfy 
WI be old Man fron: the Phon lifceo his Head. 


* And feting tbe Sailor appear l in black, 

Wt < 2» gap ot] fafened upon TH: Man Jack; we I 
Ur. Wy ing, ges he WH} bare me without Controul. 
. Pat ſon, now pray fer the good of my Soul. 

* The Parſon crept down in the middle of the Bed, 
. Ran the Faber pul!'d ai the Wioaths over his Head z 


ie Sie bout tbe Red-Feet did walk tand, 
dad be pull's all the Bed-Cloaths. up an the (Iround, | 
The Payſon be (hit the ide Fright as hela, 
\nd the Miller cry d, Parſon, why don't you pray t 
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r. fays tha Parſon, am in ſuch Fears, Ns be 
Let's jomp out of Bed, and tun down the Stairs, 


Tre frove "which heuld get Art out of tha Room, 
The Terfon bead feng down Stairs tumbled: down; 
3 agb“ till be piſs'd for to fee how his Hump, 

pon every Stairs did go thump, + thump, tbump. 


And 8e by the Oben | the Miſer did pals, 
burning bot Liok he did run in bis Arſe; 

Aud atter the Parſon he tumbled down Stairs, 
Seil crying out, Parſon, ob! Parſon your Prayers, 


i "| They 'open'd the, Door, into the Street they run, 
lf The Witchmen with Stives ind Lanthorns did came 
HI Saying, bat is the matter? tbe Devil, they cry'd, 

ben kerp him amongſt you the Watchmen reply d. 


th, As naked they cringing did Rand in the Streat, 
The Szilor he put out the Link, od did creep, 
Us $:3irs to the Lady, who rept bim ſecure, 
oy be got bim ſafe ont of the Door. 


Net Day it was noiſed all about 3 we hear, 
| _ „ Gboft unte be od Miter did appear ; 
Withio a Week after he give up his Breath, 
"Aud left all be had to bis Child at hie Death, 


The Parſon ba nevef came » Courting more, 
She ben married her true Love whim the gig adore 
A byndreds' Yeor 197 Jack ſhe did give, 
And hen to deep it # fong vb de lives, "of 


At ide Wedding Babes they told zl the Game 
The Gueſts! they re be nud nens of 
ee ene 1, 0 
Bat eruly commended this. Couple bas baen, 
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